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have excited nay curiosity; for I observed to-day, while 1
was drawing, that you were a good four hours reclining in
the same position.'

' Pour hours, sir! I thought that I had been there but a
few minutes/

* Four hours by the sun, as well as by this watch.   What
were you doing ?    Were  you thinking  of   the   blessed
Magdalen?7

'No, sir!' I gravely replied, * not to-day.*
1 How then ? *

* Indeed, sir,1 I answered, reddening, ' if I tell you, I am
afraid you will think me very foolish.'

' Speak out, little man. We are all very foolish ; and I
have a suspicion, that if we understood each other better
you might perhaps turn out the least foolish of the two.
Open then your mind and fear nothing. For believe me, it
is dishonourable to blush when you speak the truth, even
if it be to your shame.'

There was something in the appearance and manner of
the stranger that greatly attracted me. I sought him with
the same eagerness with which I always avoided my fellow
creatures. From the first, conversation with Mm was no
shock. His presence seemed to sanctify, instead of out-
raging my solitude. His voice subdued my sullen spirit,
and called out my hidden nature. He inspired me not only
with confidence, but even with a degree of fascinating
curiosity.

' Indeed, sir,' I began, still with a hesitating voice but a
more assured manner, ' indeed, sir, I have never spoken of
these things to any one, for I feel they could not believe or
comprehend what I would wish to express, nor, indeed, is
it delightful to be laughed at. But know that I ever like to
be alone, and it is this, that when I am alone, I can indulge
in. thought, which gives me great pleasure. For I would wish
you- to comprehend, sir, that I have ever lived in, as it were,